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SIMBA'S WORLD 
Bee-eaters 



Hi there! 

This week Simbas World is all about one of jc 

closest relatives. Not vour kid sister or^our, 

uncle, either. Its about your closest animal 

relative, the chimpanzee. You see, all animals 

have things called genes which 

decide w hat you look and 

behave like. And human r"^ vc 

genes are almost the same \ 

as a chimpanzees. \ 

Amazinj! \ 



Snake attack! 
Part 1 



Anteater 



Forest snake 



RHINO RETURNS! 

The black rhino is making a jf ^ . 
sensational come-back in east jl 
Africa. Five years ago Kenya I[n^ 
had only 366 rhinos. Now 
there are 430! It's a step in 
the right direction. The aim is to 
increase Kenyan black rhino numbers 
to 600 by the year 2000. 



LOFTY LARDER 

The holes in this tree are part //'^RO - 
of a high-rise larder created by jl Foo(]'~^' 
the clever acorn woodpecker. ^i& Drinij 
In autumn when there’s a 
fine crop of its favourite nuts, 
the woodpecker drills lots of holes high up in 
the tree. He plugs each hole with a nut for his 
winter store - some trees have up to 50.000 
nuts in them! If a squirrel tries to pinch a 
mouthful, the woodpecker frightens it away. 



W hat goes 

round the r^3 
Jungk? grunting 
and Kcnding all iilher 
animalx to ideep? 

'jjog pii A \ 
From Calrin Pugh 



lifiFiKi RemeMBEJ^S 

The king of the frogs 



There are 1 1 frogs 

hopping through 
’^^Hthis magazine. Can 
you find them? 



FREE IN PART 16 

Collect more Animal Greats 
1^ stickers for the best sticker 
album in the world. 



BLUE WARNING 

The sensational neon blue outfit spurted by 
this frog is more than a fashion outfit - it's 
also a KEEP OFF sign. When a hungry snake 
spots that sapphire blue skin, K backs off. 
Snakes know that just one bite is fatal. The 
little amphibian is a poison arrow frog from 
South America. These frogs ooze 
terrible toxins through their ^ 

skins - even touching them 1 I 

can be dangerous. \ 

\ 





Hippo by ^ 
Alexandra Glee 
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Scar's scary IP 
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Night had fallen in the 
african jungle. Simba, 
Timon and Pumbaa had 
reached a cool, wooded 
area to sleep in. 

"I hope we’re safe 
here," said Pumbaa nervously, as he 
foraged in the dirt, hunting for tasty 
insects for his bedtime snack, 

Simba gave a 



hearty growl 
"You'll always be 
safe with me. 

Pumbaa.” he said, 
leaping on a stick 
and shaking it 
furiously in his 
mouth. "I’m not 
scared of a thing." 

Timon, resting 
against a tree. 

opened one eye. “Don’t be silly. 
Simba. Everyone is scared of 
something. Me. I’m scared 
of snakes. Horrible. 



Snake 

attack! 

Parti 



hissing creatures. You never know 
where they are until you step on 
them. Ugh!" 

’Tm not scared of snakes," said 
Simba. defiantly. “If 1 see one I'll 
growl and scare it away.” And he 
gave a little growl to show how brave 
he was, “Rrrr!" 

'Tm scared of hyenas." admitted 
Pumbaa, “Their 
hideous giggles 
send spines down 
my chills!" 

“Chills down 
your spine," 
corrected Simba. 
“But they don’t 
scare me. One huge 
roar from me and 
they’re off!” 

Timon was 

growing tired of Simba’s boasting. 
“It’s about time I taught him a 
lesson.” he thought. "He won’t be so 
brave when I've finished with him.” 

He waited until Simba and 
Pumbaa were dozing, then he 
sneaked off into the jungle. 

Some time later, Simba was 
woken by a loud rustling in the 
bushes behind him. 

“Timon?" he whispered nervously. 
“Is that you?" 

The bushes rustled louder. Simba 
could hear muffled growls coming 
from close by. 

"Pumbaa!” hissed Simba. urgently 
shaking his friend. "Wake up! 1 think 
an animal’s coming this way - and it 
doesn’t sound friendly!" 

Pumbaa turned over and 
continued to snore, very loudly, 

Simba shouted into Pumbaa’s ear. 
“Pumbaaaaa! Wake up!" 

"What? What’s the matter?’’ 
gasped Pumbaa. stirring at last, 
“What's wrong, little Simba? I’m 



CTiwnrfuF 




trying to catch up on my beauty 
sleep!” 

“Well, you could certainly use 
some," chuckled Simba. He told 
Pumbaa about the strange noises in 
the bushes. 

"And Timon has gone!" said 
Pumbaa, looking round for his 
friend. "He was under that tree - 
and now he isn’t!” 

"Do you think an animal has 
eaten him?” gulped Simba. who was 
beginning to feel a little afraid. 

“They'll get indigestion if they 
do," snorted Pumbaa. “He’s all skin 
and bones, and not much of that.” 

A loud howling noise came from 
inside the bushes. Simba and 



Pumbaa leapt back in fright. 

"Go on then. Pumbaa," gasped 
Simba, pushing his friend forward. 
"Take a peek and see who it is." 

“Not likely!” said Pumbaa. 
running behind Simba and pushing 
him towards the bush. “You’re the 
one who’s not scared of anything," 

“Oh. yes. so I am." groaned 
Simba. and then he muttered to 
himself, "Why can’t I keep my big 
mouth shut?" 

Simba cautiously pushed his head 
into the bushes. "H-helio?” he called 
nervously. “Is anyone there?" 

Suddenly, in front of him there 
was a large, gleaming white hyena 
skull floating in the air. 




I I ";r'h 






Simba had troubles of his 
own. Swallow-Whole had 
waited until he was directly 
beneath him. Letting go of the 
branch, he fell on cop of the 
surprised Simba. catching the 
little lion cub in his strong 
coils. 

"How nice to meet youl" he 
hissed, scaring into Simba’s 
eyes. “And how much better it 
will be to eat you!” 



Next week: Can Simba escape? 
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“i must have really scared the 
two of them,” he thought. "They’re 
nowhere to be seen!" 

Suddenly, Timon realised that he 
was all alone... alone in the dark, 
creepy jungle. “S-Simba?" he called 
out nervously. “P-P-Pumbaa? Where 
are you?” 

There was no answer, except for 
the screechings of a night bird. 
“Hey. Simba! Pumbaa!" cried 
Timon again, running off into the 
darkness. “It was only a Joke. guys. 
Don't leave me here alone!" 

Simba and Pumbaa travelled far 
into the jungle, looking for 
Timon. They entered a rocky ravine 
covered in trees. 

“Do you think he was eaten by 
that skull?" asked Pumbaa. He hoped 
not. Timon was his best buddy. 

“Don’t be daft,” said Simba, trying 
to cheer him up. “Skulls can’t eat 
you." 

“They can’t talk, either.” said 
Pumbaa. “But that one did!” 

Simba looked up at the tall trees 
surrounding them. “Timon is a good 
climber." he said. “Perhaps he was 
scared of that skull, too, and climbed 
up a tree to hide.” 

Without hesitating. Simba stuck 
his sharp claws into the bark of a 
tree and began to climb. 

“I didn’t know lions could climb 
trees.” gasped Pumbaa who was lost 
in admiration. 

“Yikes!” cried Simba, losing his 
grip and falling down again with a 
bump. “Humph! Well. I can’t! Ouch!” 
He rubbed his back. 

High up in the tree, a large 
python, disturbed by Simba's 
yells, slithered 
along a branch 
and looked down to 
see what was going on. 



“Hello," said the skull, much to 
Simba's surprise. “Fancy a bite to 
eat?" And with that, the skull let out 
a terrifying "Rrrrrrooooooaaaar!" 

Simba leapt out of the bush in 
such a rush that he completely 
bowled over the waiting Pumbaa. 

"Pumbaa!” shouted Simba. 
dashing away into the dark jungle, 
“You know I said I wasn't scared of 
anything?” 

"Yes.” said Pumbaa. quickly 
following his friend. 

“Well, I was wrong!" admitted 
Simba. not stopping for anything. 
“Let’s get out of here!” 

Hidden deep in the bushes, 
holding up on a stick the old hyena 
skull he had found. Timon was 
laughing fit to burst. 

“Ha. ha! The look on Simba’s 
face!” he chuckled, throwing away 
the skull. “He thought the skull was 
speaking, and it was only me! That 
should stop his boasting!” 

Timon climbed out of his hiding 
place and looked round. 



He sensed 
fresh food. 



His forked y 

tongue darted ) 

in and out. r 

tasting the scent 
on the air.. ^ 

“Hmm, a night-time 
snack.” hissed the python, 
Swallow-Whole. “Just what I 
was looking for!” 

Timon had also heard Simba’s 
cries, and rushed forward to find 
his friends. 

“Simba! Pumbaa!” he shouted 
happily. “I’ve found you!" 

In his haste. Timon tripped over 
a tree root and went sprawling on 
to the ground. 

"Ooow!” he cried, holding his 
ankle. "Tve hurt my foot! 1 
can’t walk. Simba! 

Pumbaa! Help me!” 






S^Turn the dry mould upside 
down, pull away the Plasticine 
walls and base. Then carefully 
remove the snake and leaves. 
This is the mould from which 
you are going to 
make a casting. 



IF Let the plaster 
dry. After about 
half an hour you 
can feel it getting 
warm as it sets - 
but be patient! 
Leave it overnight 
to set really hard. 



^Mix enough plaster to fill 
the well. As a rough guide 
put 40cl water into a bowl y 
and add 500g plaster. / 
Stir well to make a / 
creamy mix. Fill the / 

well with plaster. / 

Wash out the bowl 
immediately with . Y a 

cold water. fl f 



Cast jour favourite rubber snake 
in plaster of Paris and leave a 
lasting impression. 



QYOU WILL NEED 



rubber toy snake 

Plasticine modelling day 

cardboard 

.glue and Blutack 

Ikg of plaster of ftiris 

old bowl 

metal nail file 

poster or cellulose paint.s 

paintbrush 

bar soap 



^Use a rubber toy snake, 
or, if you are feeling really 
creative, make one out of 
Plasticine. Put the snake on 
a sheet of cardboard and 
curl it into an interesting 
shape. Use Blutack to 
keep it in place. 



[^Use a metal nail file 
to smooth the edge 
round the snake. Shake 
out any bits of plaster 
that have dropped inside 
and brush out the mould 
with a clean paintbrush. 



j^Build a wall round the mould 
'using strips of card. Stick them 
together tightly with tape, making 
sure there are no gaps for the 
plaster to run through. Brush the 
whole of the inside with soap 
taken from a wet bar of soap. This 
stops the wet plaster from sticking 
[to the mould. 



^Fill in any spaces along the 
edges with Plasticine. (This stops 
the plaster from getting under 
the snake.) 



5^0 create the forest floor, cut 
out cardboard leaves and glue 
them to the cardboard base. Build 
a Plasticine wall round your 
pattern to hold in the plaster. 




^Wasting 

Plaster of Paris contains .q^v psum, 
a mineral that sets hard when 
mixed v, itb water. The reaction 
gives out beat - wbich is why the 
plaster feels warm when it is 
seiting. Plaster of Phris is used 
as a mould for plates and 
ornaments made from wet, 
creamy day and to set broken 
bones. Casting is also used to 
shape molten metal and glass. 






/Remove the cardboard. To release 
your cast from the mould, stand it on 
its side and wedge a screwdriver 
between the mould and cast. Tap the 
end gently with a block of wood. 
Repeat on each side until you see the 
mould splitting away from your cast. 






Wipe away any soap with 
damp tissue paper. Draw a 
design on your snake with a 
sharp pencil and paint it with 
poster or cellulose modelling 
paints. If your mould has not 
broken, you can make as many 
new models as you like. 



Simple impression 




Take an impres.sion of somcthin.g 
firm that has a good pattern - 
such as a shell or a coin. You 
could even use ^our ou n 
hand! Use Plasticine for 
the mould. Fill the 
impression with plaster, 
let it dry and then 
carefully pull away the 
Plasticine. 
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▼ CROWDED CUFF 
Several pairs of carmine 
bee>eaters excavate their 
nesting holes at a^teep 
cliff in Botswana. They 
belong to a huge colony of 




CATCHING A MEAL 



Bees and other stinging insects, like 
hornets and wasps, are an important part 
of most bee-eaters’ diet. Luckily, the 
birds seem to have some immunity 
against the insects’ venom but they still 
do their best to avoid being stung. 

A bee-eater's usual technique is to 
grab the bee round the top of the 
abdomen using the tip of its beak. Then 
the bird flies to a perch, such as a 
branch, and knocks the bee hard against 
the perch a couple of times to stun it. 
Next it rubs the end of the bee's 
abdomen five to ten times against the 
perch to tear out the sting. 

Finally, it may knock the bee a few 
more times before it tosses it to the back 
of its throat and swallows it head first. 
The whole operation takes about ten 
seconds. 



aunderground burrow 
B ee-eaters sornetimes make 
their nesting holes in cliffs or 
banks and sometimes in flat 
ground. On the ground, they 
start off the hole using their 
feet and then excavate with 
their beak. They dig straight 
down for a short distance 
and then tunnel horizontally, 
parallel to the ground. At 
the end of the tunnel they 
hollow out a simple chamber 
for the chicks. 



y DEALING WITH STINGS 
This white-throated bee-eater 
can tell the difference 
between non-\4nomous and 
venomous insects. It simply 
stuns non-venomous ones 
but with venomous ones it 
gets rid of the insect's 
venom before swallowing it. 







<A HELPING FOOT 
Carmine bee-eaters hunt 
for food while they fly. 
They snatch bees and 
flying ants but they 
particularly like 
grasshoppers. They often 
rely on bigger animals, 
like this kori bustard, to 
flush out the hopping 
insects with their large 
feet as they walk 
through the grasses. 



WOW! 

When it is feeding a 
nestful of chicks, a 
parent european 
bee-eater needs to 
catch about 200 or 
more bee-sized 
insects every day. 



A COURTSHIP GIFT 

Many bee-eaters seem to mate fot life. 
Once they start to make a nest burtow 
togethet, the male brings the female 
offerings of food as part of their 
courtship activities. 

With an insect in his beak, the 
male lands on a petch beside his mate. 
He stands with his neck stretched up, 
with the feathers at the back of his 
neck ruffled, and his tail pointing 
straight down. Then he tapidly jerks 
his body upwards several times as a 
greeting. Next he sidles up to his 
mate, turns to face her and offers her 
tlie food. Once site takes it she might 
allow him to mate with her. But 
sometimes she just accepts the gift. 



SIMBflSflaS 

When we lions are 
feeding from a carcase, 
we leave behind the 
really tough bits for the 
hyenas and vultures. 
But those hungry little 
bee-eaters swallow their 
insect food whole, 
crunchy wing-cases and 
all. They can't actually 
digest the hard bits so 
later they cough them 
up as pellets. 



TUNNEL BUILDING 

When it is time for a pair of european bee- 
eaters to build their nest, the birds take it 
in turns to jab at the bank with their 
beaks. As soon as they can get their feet 
into the hole, they cling to the bank, 
pressing their spread-out tail feathets 
against the sides, and dig further in with 
their beaks. They use their feet to kick out 
the loose soil. After about 20 minutes they 
stop to rest and feed. For the next two to 
three weeks, they dig a metre-long tunnel 
that slopes slightly upwards and then they 
hollow out a chambet for the eggs. 



BARE NESTS 



When the chicks are botn they have no 
feathers and they cannot see. The nest is 
not lined with anything but the chicks 
are surrounded by a ring of pellets which 
have been coughed up by the adults. 
When they leave the nest at about three 
weeks, they fly to a nearby tree roost 
with their parents. They stay with them 
for several more weeks while they learn 
to catch their own food. 



A BEAK TO BEAK 
This courting male 
blue-cheeked bee- 
eater is offering an 
insect to a female. 

>-MEALTIME 
A european bee- 
eater chick crawls to 
the entrance of its 
nest tunnel to take 
an insect left by its 
parent. 









Strolling anteater 



nYvo/vfei/eWs pws+1/eP/.Es 



Start by drawing a 
paralldograin for the 
anteater 8 body. (This shape 
is like a squashed diamond.) 
Then add a beaky head and 
a broad brush-shape for the 
tail. Draw lightly so you can 
rub out these lines later. 



I IblNow draw his furry outline. 
^^Make it shagg\ over his back, 
Smoother down his tail and then 
add some big, feathery tufts 
underneath. .Make coarse tufts 
sprout from the backs of his ( 
legs. His stripe is furry too, so 
give that a zig-zag outline. To 
complete your drawing, carefully 
rub out your guide lines. 



I a bit more rounded than a 
^^uashed diamond, so sketch in 
humped back and then add the 
curvy stripe down his middle. Draw 
his legs and,Just for the lime being, 
add some curling .shapes for feet. 



*^Wow draw his tongue - 
l^curled like a party blower. 

in his eye (small and sleepy) 
and one nostril. Then draw 
the little rolled-up ear 
and big front claws. 









ASIA 



Asia is the biggest continent in the world. 
It’s so large that when it’s morning on one 
SIDE, evening is STARTING ON THE OTHER. 



Everest is the 
world's highest 
mountain. It's an 
amazing 8848m, 
and every year it 
gets a little bh 
higher. 



Indian water 
buffalo has the 
widest horns on 
Earth. They're up 
to 4.2m across. 



It’s a long journey across Asia, with lots 
of cough terrain. Heading north-east 
from Africa, there are sweltering 
wastelands, salty marshes and the tallest 
mountains on Earth, the Himalayas. 
Beyond is the cold Gobi desert. It’s 
terrible in winter — temperatures can 
drop to -50°C! 

Heading north, we 
.go by (he Gobi, (hen up 
(he RuKKian «tcppe«...“ 



"One more step and 
my hooy cs‘11 
wear out!” ^ 






The Ural 
mountains 
separate Asia 
from Europe. 

From there it 
over 7000 
kilometres 
through vast 
forests to the continent's eastern edge. 
This points into the sea like a finger. 
Thousands of years ago the finger of 
land linked Asia and North America. 
Animals and 
people probably 
travelled over 
this land bridge. 

In the north, 
the Arctic Circle 
is an imaginary 
line round the 
globe. Above this, 
it’s dark all day on 
December 21, and 
the sun doesn't set 
at all on June 21. 

The ground is 



The Countries of Asia 



frozen for ten months running and ice 
blocks float on the sea. 

Asia has two amazing lakes. The 
Caspian Sea is the biggest lake in the 
world. A country the size of 3 ■; 

Germany could fit into it, with '■ 

room to spare. Lake Baikal in ^ \ ^ ,'>■ 

Siberia is the world’s 
deepest lake. It's 1637 
metres to the bottom. 

That’s over four times as 
high as the Empire State 
Building. 

South Asia has 
hundreds of volcanoes. 

There are also lots of 
juddering earthquakes. 

Many happen under the 
sea and the vibrations can 
cause giant waves. 



The rafflesia from 
Borneo is the 
world's biggest 
flower. It's twice 
the size of this 
page and smells 
of rotten meat. 







MAP FACTS 

This map shows Asia's most 
important rivers, mountain 



ARaic FOX 



Asia is joined to the 
top of Africa. It's 
separated from 
Europe by the Ural 
mountains. It's over 
7000km wide and 
10,000km long. 






DESERT 



8ACTRIAN 
CAMEl . 



“in summer 
mosquitos are 
thick over the pools in 
the far north." 

"You mean, k 

african mosquitos / 
are brainier?" 



SACRED 

IBIS". 



INDIAN 
RHINO - 



Queen Alexandra's 
birdwing butterfly from 
Papua New Guinea is a 
real whopper. It's wideri 
than this page - no 
other buttertly can beat 
thatl 



The biggest, fiercest 
bear in the world is 
the polar bear. It 
eats only raw meat 
and lives beyond the 
Arctic Circle. 








“This place called Asia has 
^ got a lot of weather." 

"Too much - from snowstorm*' 
to windstorms, droughts to raining 
cats and wolves." 



■<TUNDRA MELT 
In summer, pools 
of melted snow sit 
on the permanently 
frozen soil. 



VDESERT CHILL 
Bactrian camels can 
survive icy winters 
and hot summers in 
the Gobi desert. 



◄temperate trees 
T he leaves on the 
trees turn red and 
gold in autumn then 
drop 



◄taiga trees 
I n the huge taiga 
forests, the trees' 
branches slope 
down so snow 
slides off them. 
This means the 
snow is less likely 
to break the 
branches. 



Grasslands 

Asia has two types of grassland - steppe 
and tropical. The steppes in the north 
are dry with hot summers and cold 
winters. The grasses provide food for 
insects and seed-eating rodents, like the 
hamster which shelters underground. 
Tropical grassslands in the south are hot 
but the year has rainy seasons and dry 
seasons. Plant roots and leaves are 
adapted to last out the drought. 



Desert 

There is hardly any rain in the desert 
and summers are very hot. Hot desert 
has mild winters, but 
cold desert has freezing 
winters. In the cold 
Gobi desert, some plants 
have no leaves. This 
saves water loss and 
helps to prevent 
frostbite. 



Mountains 

Mountains get colder the higher you go 
so they have lots of habitats. There are 
forests on the lower slopes, then grassy, 
windy meadows and, finally, icy peaks 
where nothing can live. High up, the air 

is low in oxygen, and ^ 

some animals have j 

developed extra large i 

hearts and lungs. 



VICE MOUNTAIN 
The tops of the 
highest mountains 
are snow-covered, 
even when they are 
in hot countries. 



Tundra 

Winters are long and freezing cold and 
summers are short. There are no trees. 
Birds visit to breed in summer. Animals, 
like the arctic wolf, have stocky bodies 
and thick fur to keep them warm. 

Taiga 

Winters are very cold but summers are 
hoc. There are vast forests of trees with 
needle leaves that save energy and water. 
Birds feed on leaves, bark and seeds, and 
many tundra animals visit in winter. 



Temperate eorest 
Summers are warm and winters are mild 
and there's plenty of rain. Most of the 
trees drop their leaves in autumn to save 
energy. There is plenty of food in 
summer and autumn for grazing animals 
like deer, and seed and insect-eaters. 
Some animals, like the squirrel, sleep 
through winter. 

Rainforest 

Like the african rainforest, the asian 
rainforest is always warm and wet. Many 
animals live high in the trees where 
there is plenty of food and water. Some, 
like the hoolock gibbon, rarely come 
down to the ground. 



ASTEPPE LIFE 
Herds of saiga 
feed on the 
steppe grasses. 



yjUNGLE STREAM 
There*' 
in the 
which keeps jungle 
streams flowing. 



• # 

The panda bear is a 
fussy eater. It takes 
nothing but bamboo 
in its temperate 
forest home. 









FLY COUNT 

Add 1, 2 or 3 Dies to each box so that 
the lines add up to 6. Every row must 
have 1. 2 and 3 in it. Don't forget to add 
across and dou n! 



SPIDFR AND THF FLY 

Here’s a game to plav w ith a friend. The 
riv must try to escape by reaching the 
edge of the web before the spider catches 
tt. Take turns moving one spot at at 
time - the spider moves first. Ise small 
beans or counters for the fly and spider. 



"Sometimes when 
THINGS are 
WRONG, DRASTIC 
MEASURES HAVE TO 
BE TAKEN TO PUT 
THEM RIGHT. Ti-IiS 
IS WHAT HAPPENED 
WHEN THE ERCXiS 
BECAME EAR TOf) 
NOISY AND 
QUARRELSOME." 



the middle of Africa, there was 
'a huge lake. And in this lake 
there were many, many frogs. The 
frogs were an unruly bunch. All night 
they made the most tremendous din, 
with everyone talking at once and no 
one listening. Living in the take was 
very noisy. Something had to be done. 

Eventually an old wise frog called a 
meeting. He shouted for ages until 
finally the other frogs noticed and 
gathered together. By this time the 
old frog was hoarse. Nonetheless he 
managed to croak, "Brother and sister 
frogs, life has become unbearable 
in this lake. We have to do 
something to change it. 



I suggest we find ourselves a king. 
With a king to rule us, we will have 
peace and order." 

"Yes!" shouted some frogs and 
"Hurray!" shouted others and "Find us 
a king!” shouted some more, and then 
they started pushing and shoving and 
the lake was filled with noise again. 

The wise old frog went to see one of 
the gods. He explained the situation 
and pleaded, "Please find us a king." 

The god agreed, and a few days 
later threw a huge rock into the lake. 
The rock was covered in moss which 
made it green and it was roughly in 
the shape of a frog. It made a great 
splash and looked very regal as it 
landed at the edge of the lake where it 
took up its position as king of all it 
surveyed. 

The frogs were suitably impressed 
ind intimidated. For quite a while, 
they went round quietly, trying not to 
disturb the looming presence of their 
king. However, it gradually dawned 
on them chat he never moved or 
■a pD k c. ’H f ' k to oQC ^ the younger frogs 
was bold enough to creep up and ' ■ . 
couch him. 



COBWEB COPIES 

All five of the cobwebs round the 
edge of (he page look the Hame. But 
one is slightly different! Can you work 
out which one and why? 



A King for the 
Frogs 



Shenxi: "Whal do 
you gel if you cross 
a spider with a 
itnakc?" A 

Banzai; "A cobra- Wr 
web!" 




creature slid silently into the water, 
and swam noiselessly along, grinning 
like a maniac. This was the new king 
and his name was Crocodile. He 
treated his subjects mercilessly, 
crushing in his huge jaws everyone he 
met. The frogs soon learnt to avoid 
him, to keep quiet so he would not 
know where they were, to hide under 
stones and only come out 
when the coast was clear. ^ 

It was not long before the 
lake became a place of 
peace under the new king. ^ 



II "He’s nothing but a stone!" be said 
Icornfully and promptly squatted on 
«he so-called king’s head. 

The frogs went quite wild and the 
noise and their quarrelling became 
Iworse than before. The wise old frog 
appealed to the god in desperation. 

■'I’ll find your frogs a king that will 
‘Jreep them quiet for the rest of their 
lives, don't you worry." said the god. 
"You won't come bothering me again 
after this!" 

The -next day a shadow was cast 
across the lake. A long reptilean 





